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attended at meals, ordered whatever required ordering,, and
acted as a human speaking-tube through which the baby's
parents could communicate with the nursery, and the nursery
with the parents.
When Charlotte was about eighteen months old a sub-
governess was appointed, a Miss Hayman, who, on being
interviewed by the Prince on her first arrival at Carlton
House, succumbed completely to his charm. As she was
crossing the hall she met him "full butt in the doorway."
He asked her to return with him to the ante-room, where was
Lady Elgin, saying how pleased he was to become acquainted
with Miss Hayman, and that he hoped she would "find every-
thing tolerably comfortable here." He made a few more
graceful conversationalisms, concluding with, "It is an addi-
tional pleasure to me that Miss Hayman is one of my own
countrywomen," and then, taking both her and Lady Elgin
by the hand, added, "You are both my countrywomen:
my two first titles are Welsh and Scotch."
Such graciousness combined with such a compliment was
altogether too much for Miss Hayman. "Never," she exclaims,
"had anyone such captivating manners. I could have sat
down and cried that he is not all that he ought to be."
But it would have been better for her if she had been a
little less occupied with the Prince's morals, and had con-
centrated on adapting herself to her situation which, in a house
filled with such undercurrents of violent feeling, was more
precarious than she knew. She was not shrewd enough to
realize that it would annoy the Prince if she became too inti-
mate with his wife, but Caroline, who was constantly running
in and out of Carlton House to see her baby, soused the
governess with her usual good humour and, again, it was
all over with Miss Hayman.
"Miss Hayman must now kiss her Royal Highness's hand,"
said Lady Elgin, coining into the room where Caroline was
having a long preliminary talk with the new arrival.
But Caroline, getting up from her chair, said, "Oh! we will
shake hands," and then started "a gossiping conversation on
novels."
Caroline's friendliness did not end here. When Miss Hay-
man was taking Charlotte for a visit to the Queen's House,
Caroline pressed on her some camphor julep to soothe her
nerves, her solicitude bearing the unescapable inference that
she thought some such sedative was needed before an interview
with the English roval family. Another time Caroline took her